The Wamng Year.

The year is waning, waning,

I feel its close draw near;
A mnrmar of eomplainiog

Inall eurth’s soumls I hear,
Chat saith, **the year is waning ;"

Al sighs, “O waning vear!™

All gwrmered is its glory,
Tts fillness and its might;

The ghostly fields lie hoary
Seen in the early light;

The threads of summer’s story
Are lost to touch and sight.

But memorics grow dearer
When falls the latest leaf;

Anil many things grow clearer
To eyes made Jdim by grief;

And hidden things secm nearer

Recunse the days are brief,

The wealth we must surrender
Of leafage, bloom and light

Reveals the larger splendor
And grandenr of the night;

And worship that we render

Seems more in God’s awn sight.

The heavens laid bare above us,
11 majesty untold,

Show forth how He doth Jove ns,
And would onr lives unfold ;

Fiow the dear Lond would huve u«
Loak up to Bim more bold ]

With
That fears without a fear;

mple, chiildiike boldnes

Nor stands fur off in eoldness,
Bat draws unquestioning near;
A glad, forgeiful boldness
That =aith, “Thy child is here !

Ol ns th
As year by year they wane,

veurs go by us,

And many wrials try os, I

And everything is vain—
|

If God doth not Jeny us,

How ean onr hearts complain

The fields will fude around us,

Our beauty go away, |
The durkness will surround us,
But, oht! we need not steay;
And nothing shall confourd us

Who Jook to Him alway.

The year is waning, waning,
I feel its close draw near;
Ani through the earth’s complaining
One blessed Voice I hear. |
O happy, peaceful waning
How sweet the waning year!
A ——

Pationce with the Living.

Sweet friend, when you amd I are gone
Beyond earth’s weary labor,

W lien small shall be onr need of grace
From comrude or from neighbor;

Passed all the strife, the toil, the care,

And done with all the sighing.

What tender truth shall we Lave gnined

Alas! by simply dying?

Then Lips too chary of their praise
Will tell our merits over,
And eyes too swift our fanits to see

Khall no defects discover.

Then hands that would not lift = stone

Where stones were thick to cnmber |
Our steep hill path, will seatter flowers |
A bove our pillowed sinmber.

Sweet friend, perchanee both thou ani I,
Ere love

Shoulid take the

Be paticnt wit

< past forgiving,

earmes

t les=on home— ‘

To-ils ay s Tepa id relimke may save
Our blinging tears tO.morrow ; |
Then patiencs ‘e when kecnest edge |
.\1 ay winel 4 nuime I}i'.“‘ =OTTVWN .,
Tis rasy [0 e gentic wihen
Death’s silence shames our clamor, ‘
And easy to discern the best |
Throngh memory’s myetic glamor; I
But wi<o it were for thee and me, |
Ere love is pust forgiviag, |
To tuke the tender lesson hoimne-
Be patient with the living

There's nothing so touching as a man’s
hapds when he sees the sign‘Fresh Paint.”
. |
Willie—What do you put holes in the
middle of for? Cook—To
make them wholesome.

the cookies

The critic who declares that the Amer-
ican belle is inclined to be idle and listless
never saw her chew gum.

Johnony, you shouldn’t run in the rain
without your hat on. Mamma, my head
can't get wet, I've had it shingled.

Yes, I'd like to meet some one who has
a good opinion of Striper. Would you?
Then I'll introduce you to Striper.

It is a good idea to suffer with the
toothache occasionally. It proves to
your friends that your teeth are real.

Job got his certiflcate for paticnce be-
fore he wuas obliged to go out and buy
Christmas presents for all of his relatives.

If a man could live a thousand years,
he would probably spend the last fifty
fretting over what he might have done in
the previous wasted time.

At Bar Harbor—How cold and distant
the top of Green Mountain seems from
here. ‘That’s natural; it's always piqued,
you know.

“Yer a broth of a boy,” said Maggie.
And Pat replied, as he slyly put his arm
round ber waist, “0i'd be better broth if
I had a little mate.”

Old Man—John, what did you do with
those rules I lald down
while you were in college?
laid them down, wo, father.

to govern you
John—0Oh, 1

*sHe pressed her to his breast and sigh-

ed,” read the elocutionist; and the boy

in the rear gallery brooght down the
house by yelling, **Which side?”

Little Freddy—I know why you wear
such a long cout ! Minister—Why, Freddy?
Litile Freddy—To cover up the patches
on the seat of your trouscrs.

He—Do yvou think there is anything of-
fensive about me? Miss Willetts told me
lust evening that my manperisms put her
in mind She—Miss Willetts
is a fool.

She—We have been discussing the col-
or of Miss Bentley's eyes, Mr. Dighy.
Don't you think they are like the Medit-
errvanean’? He—Well, they do look rather
watery, 1 must say.

of herself.

It must be awfully aggravating to you
to have some thought youn can’t express.
Stammering Simsley — 1 n-p-never ex-
pressed a thought in m-m-my life. The
b-hest I ean do is to s-s-slow freight.

Emaciated invalid (just arrived at the
«+1s it true that drinking these
waters produces fat?” Native (weight
250 “Produces fat? Why. stranger,
when I came here I only weighed eight
pounds, und look at me now "=

springs) -

Friend of the Family—I am afraid you
little fellows don't always agree. You
fight sometimes, don't you?” Twins—
Yeth, thir, thomtimth. Friend of the
Family—Ah, I thought so! Well, who
whips? Twins—Mamma whipth.

He sat and looked at the busy editor
for about fifteen minutes steadily. Final-
Iy he yawned sleepily amd remarked:
“There are =some things in this world
that go without saying.” *“I koow it,”
snapped the editor, ‘*but there are too
many things that say a good deal without

| as this. I know you too well for that.

| Out of the Waters.

“Tell us a story, Tom. There
couldn’t be a better night to hear one.
Hark! hear the wind shrieking over
the rocksand round about the cabin
and the sea; just listen to its roar.
The waves are rising fast. It's go-
ing to be a had nigbt along the coast.
I hope no ship is close inshore to-

' night, unless it is sure of making a
good harbor.”

' These words were spoken by a fish-
erman of middle age, who, with two
or three others, had made a eall upon
old Tom Greggs, who on account of
age and stiff joints had been laid up
for a year or two; stranded like any
other hulk upon the sands and rocks,
as he expressed it, and waiting for
some high sea to set him afloat again,
or to bury him close to the spot where
the eabin stood which had sheltered

lim for so many nights in the years

| which had goue so swiftly past.

Old Tom had for some years dwelt
alone. He had been married, but
his wife had long slept in the old
moss-grown grave-yard inland beyond
the ¢liff. To cheer his solitude and
listen Lo the yarns he could spin often |
brought his neighbors to his cabin.
On such occasions, the old man’s face
would light up, showing plainly that
he was glad to see those who climbed |
the rocks to his humble abode.

The old man shook his head in &
deprecatory sort of a way.

‘I don’t know anything worth tell- |
ing to-night, Ben. heard
about all the stories I can remember,
good and bad.”

“But you must tell us one,” his
visitors all clamored in a chorus. **Do
you think that we have clambered up
here on such a night as this, and are
going back with our labor for our
pains.”

1 thought you came up here to |
make me a friendly call; I didn’t
know that you expected to pay for it.”

“But we do,” Seth
name. “‘Hear the tem-

You've

said another,
Wyman by
pest outside ! It is blowing a perfect
Come, spin us a yarn or we
will be scurryving down the cliffs in

gale.

less than two seconds.™

““1'm not afraid of your doing that, |

boys. You would not leave an old

hulk like me all aione in such a gale

It is almost as bad a night as the one
when old Sim Rogers found his treas-
ure on the sands.”

“His What
Did he find a chest of gold left by

treasure ! was that? |
Captain Kidd, or was it a casket of |
diamonds ¥’

‘It neither,
Draw your benches up a little closer
to the fire, and I will tell vou what it

wasn’'t voungster.

was.”

They
cheerfully, for through the chinks in
the wall the tempest found its way
in and sent a cold shiver down their
backs. They were satisfied. for they
had got old Tom started, and they
were sure of the story which they had
come through the darkness and storm

complied with his request

to hear.
Old Tom gazed for a moment or
two into the fire which blazed cheeri-

ly upon the heart, as though trying
to gather his wits together, and then
he began :

**Old Sim Rogers, when he got to
be along in vears,and had sailed most
of his voyages, was not like me, cast
on a shore where there was not a sail |
in sight. He had a clipper little eraft
which kept him well in sight, to see
that he did not run on to the rocks or |
get buried in the quicksands. She
was his cousin’s daughter, and he be-
ing long dead, and there being no
one to take care of her, she had come
to live with and be his house-
keeper,and for a dozen vears she had

him
madea good one. There was not a
cabin anywhere along the coast that
was kept so neat and trim, and prais-
es of her as a housekeeper were on
the tongue of every good dame along
the coast who knew her good points.

“0Old Sim had
vears older than the girl, and every-
body said they would make a match
of it some day when Nellie should be

a son two or three

a little older.
would have been, and there was no
doubt but that they were fond of each
but one day the young chap
and his father quarreled. What it
was about I don’t remember now.
The old man had a will of his own,

and the boy Dick was as high-tem- |
pered as he. So what did he do but

go off to the next port and ship for

three years on board a merchantman |
bound for the East Indies.

A good pair they

other ;

“*When the three years were up, he |
did not come home, and in 2ll this
time they had not had a siugle word |
from him and did not know whether |
he was living or dead. '

«+Old Sim had long since repented
his hasty words, and would have giv-
en all tbat he had in the world to
have him back again. This he had
said over and over to Nellie, and
more frequently of late, now that the
three years for which the boy had
shipped were gone past by several
months and there was no token of his
returning.

Zoing.”

“May I kiss you?" It was in the or-
chard. She answerad him not. Picking
a leaf from a pear tree near by, she hand-
ed it to him. He thought he read the ap-

SWer. “Leave.” Torning, he went his
way. She gazed at him with astounish-
ment, for she meant her answer Lo be,

“You have leal.,” Alus! And so it ended

ssBredderen and sisteren,” said the pas-
tor, “yo' hab been toie dat de McKinley
bill dose gwine ter raise eberything; buod
whatcher want ter recomember am dis
yere: Needer prayer nor de McKinley
bill am & gwine ter raise de morgage what
de butcher an' de grocery-man done hole
on your pastor. De collection will now
be collected.™

In an Episcopal chureh near Boston the
other Sunday a lady in passisg up the
alsle canght her dress on a corner of the
pew and tore it.  As the process of tear-
ing was very audible to Lhe congregation,
the feelings of the lady may be imagined,
when at that moment the clergymaa he-
gan the service by reading the sentence,
“Rend your bheart and pot your gar-
ments."”

¢¢In her heart Nellie yearned for
'1 him, as she alone knew.
of her girlish love she had kept lock-
ed in her own breast. It did seem
| as though her heart would break when
Dick went away in his wrath; but no
one guessed it. She had goue on
with her household daties the same
as before, and tried to fill the place |
of both son and daughter to the old
fisherman, who seemed to be fast|
breaking up, like some old hulk upon
the rocks.
| “One terrible stormy night, much
such a one as this, only the wind and
waves were higher, old Sim and Nel-
‘ lie sat before the blazing pine, much
| as we are doing now.
minutes neither had spoken, but with
their eyes fastened on the flame seem-
| ed to be watching them as they dart-
ed up the wide open-mouthed chim-
‘ney. The roar of the ocean, close
beside them, was so deafening that it

The secret

would haye heen hard to lhear the |

| again.

| For a

voice of the other had they tried their
best to do so.

““At last, when a blast more awful
than any which had come before rock-
ed the c¢abin as though it meant to
it from off the
wius built, and harl it down
over the cliffs, old Sim got upon his
feel. saving loudly :

““ “This is a terrible night, Nellie.
I hope there is no vessel along the
coast bnt what has plenty of sea
room.
burning rather thin, my girl?’

sweep rocks

which it

“ ¢ will see ancle,” she answered,
rising from her seat and going toward

it, while he flattened his face against

upon

Ain’t the light in the window |

| The Dykes of Holland.

A certain zealous dame is saic

Lo

have once attempted to sweep "the

with broom.

been

ocean
Duteh

away a

have wiser

h‘lll? !

than this.

| They are slow and deliberate people.

| Desperation may use broowms,

masonry. So, slowly and

it
deliberation prefers clay and selid

(Ieli?cl‘-
ately, the dykes, those great hill-like

walls of cement and stone, have risen
And
the funny part of it is.they are so
the
stones that the

to breast the buffeting waves.

skillfally slanted and
with flat

paved on
eutside

efforts of the thumping waves to heat

one of the upper panes and gazed | them down only make them all the

apon the wild scene without, which
was lighted up by the moon when it
was not hidden by the wild ruck har-
rving swiftly across its face.

**T hope Dick is safe to-night.
said the old man, with a sigh so deep

that it reached the ears of Nellie in | Wherever a dyke is necessary to kfep

spite of the roaring of the storm.

but we
not whether he be living or
The sea may have claimed

“ ¢ hope he is, unecle;
know
dead.
him for its own long before this.’

st sDon’'t talk like that, Nellie. I've
always felt he would come back to us
Buat hark! What was that?

+++] heard nothing but the roaring
of the storm, uncle.’

“**Your ears ought to be better
than mine, Nellic. I’m sure I heard
the shouts of men borne in upon the
gale.’

““The next minunte told them that
they had not been mistaken. The
wild eries and shouts of men sounded
plainly in their ears.

“ My God! exclaimed
excitedly, ‘there is a ship upon the

rocks.and the poor fellows arve drown- |

ing like so many rats in a tub! Light
the glim, Nellle, while I get’'into my
sou-wester. We must go down to the

beach, and perhaps we can save the |

life of some poor fellow.’
‘e .l

am afraid the wind will blow

| you off the rocks,uncle,’” said the girl,
| but she made ready the light.

“Don’t think that [ am so far gone,
girl, that I can’t stand a little gale.
You think I'm a lubber
and nothing else.’

“*IHe threw open the door and step- |
followed the girl.
it that the

must land

p(‘l] outside, h_\‘

moment seened

| blast would hurl them upon the stones,

but they stood up bravely against it
and slowly made their way down to
where the edge of the water or seeth-
ing mass of foam lay outspread be-
fore them. covered \\'l'L'('R'.lgtr which
had come from the doomed ship.

no sound of human

“There was

voices now, t.‘l'll)‘ the roar of the

mighty ocean filled their ears until it
almost deafened them.

“Slowly thev made their way along

the sands, ever and anon getting wet |

to their knees by some wave strong-
er than its brothers.

“*Suddenly Nellie eried in an ex-
cited tone:

¢ ¢See, uncle! There is the body
of a man coming in !’

it | said old Sim. ‘Here,
hold the glim. I'll have him ashore

in a moment.

see,’

life in him yvet.’
“He

waitedl

little closer and then plunged into the |

water, and in a few moments had it
on the sands out of reach of the
waves. Then he bent down, and, ‘

tearing open the bosom of the man’s
shirt, placed his ear above his heart.

s+ tHe's alive ! he cried. *Quick !

give me the brandy.’
“ ¢tHere it is,

uncle,” she said, as

he raised the head of the insensible |

man upon his knee.

¢ Ag he did so the light of the lan- |
tern fell upon his face.

¢+ sMerey of heavens,” she ecried.
‘Itis Dick !’

“Old Sim looked at the upturned
face, and for a moment it seemed as

though it was turned to stone. Then

he grasped the flask held out to him |

and poured a few drops down the
throat of his long-absent son.

¢+ sBear a hand, Nellie. Rub his
chest with all your might. We'll
bring him round a little, and then
get him up to the cabin.’

“They worked with a will, and to
their delight they saw that he was
coming round fast.

A little later they managed to
get him up to the cabin, and it was
not long before he had so far recov-
those who were so
to bring him back

ered that he kney
tenderly striving
to life.

««There is little more to tell, boys.
Dick never again went ‘sailing the
wide geas over.” Before long he and
Nellie were spliced, and three hap-
pier mortals there never was than
those three which the roof of the old
cabin sheltered.”—Exchange.

g P —

Do not for 1 moment let your confidence beteay
you by supposing yourself incapable of a istake,
theréfore, e happy, by securing a bottle of Dr.
Bull's Cougn Syrup, you can  successfnlly fight off
aay cougzh or cold, however severe.

Oil, is

Surgeons NS just

The remedy now o celebrated, Salvation

recommended by all veterinary

the thing for the stable and ¢attle yards,

Martin Luther says in regard to
the fall and forgiveness of Peter:
““No article of the Creed is so hard
to believe as this: I believe in the
forgiveness of sins.” But look at
Peter. If I could painta portrait of
Peter, I would write on every hair of
his head, Forgiveness of sins.”” The
sin and fall of Peter are alike a mir-
ror of human infirmity, and an exam-
ple of God's goodness and compas-
sion. **Let him that thinketh he
standeth take heed lest he fall.”

— > —
Quinsy tronbled me for twenty years. Since I
sturted using Dr. Thomas’™ Eleetrie Oil have not
had an attsck. The Oil cures sore throal at once.
M=, Letta Conrud, Standish, Mich., Oct. 24, '83.
- B e —

Carey’s **Ask great things of God,
and attempt great things for God”

will never cease to be the ringing |

missionary motto of the church; for

For several | |, 1 iaqnt faith and courage combined.

- a—

When Baby was sick, we gave her Castoria.
When she was a Child, she cried for Castoria.
When she became Miss, she clung to Castoria.
When shie had Children, she gave them Castoria

l is the sea, lake,

| peak

Perhaps there may be |

until the body was a

firmer.
These Holland dykes
the wonders of the world. I

are
cannot
| say for how many miles they strefch

| along the coast, and thronghont $he
interior: but yon may be sure that

| back the encroaching waters, therg it

Lis.  Otherwise, nothing wounld Jhe

| there—at least. nothing in the fdrm

| of land ; nothing but a fearful illps- |

| tration

of the principal law of Jy- |

[ drostatics : Waler always seeks lts
level. ‘

NSometimes the dykes, howeter

:arefully built, will ** spring a-leak,”

and if not attended to at once, terrible i

In threa
ened places guards are stationed gat
| intervals, and a steady watch is kept
| up night and day. At the first signal
| of danger, every Dutchman within
: hearing of the startling bell is ready
to the When the
| weak spot is discovered, what do you

| results are sure to follow.

to rush rescue.

| What, buat straw—everywhere else
considered the most helpless of all
in the
of its

and
securely pressed against the embank-

‘ things in water! Yet straw,

hands of the Dutch, has a will
Waoven into mats

| own. huge

| ment, it defies even a rushing tide,
| eager to sweep over the country.

| These dykes form almost the only
perfectly dryv land to be seen from
the ocean side. They are high and
wide, with fine carriage-roads on top,
buildings and
of

and nearly on alevel with the edge,

sometimes lined with

trees. Lyving on one side them

canal, or

Lthe

I'i\'r'l, us

the case may be: on other, the

flat fields stretching dample along at

their base, so that cottage roofs

sometimes arve lower than the shining

line of water, Frogs squatting on

the shore can take quite a  bird's-eve
and little

view of the {:lllli-t‘tllw g fish

| wriggle their tails higher than the

ll- n'ses
the

tops of the willows near-by.

look complacently down upon
ckiffs

know

bell-towers: and men in and

capnal-boats sometimes when
| they are passing their friend Dirk’s

cottage only by seeing the smoke from

amgng

old Sim, | think is used to meet the emergency? s

(Goods Store.

GRAND - OPE

THE

— ()

E. & T.

M 3, .

NING - DAY

Fairbanks

NEW DRY GOODS STORE,

Julmsimy, Vi

It gives us great pleasurc to announce the completion of the New Dry
Evervbody invited to visit us and see one of the largest and

best equipped Dry goods Stores to be found between Boston and Moutreal.

'Fully Supplied with all the Modern Conven-

| Ladies’ Parlor, fitted up for the convenience and pleasure of
Elegant Large Show Windows, with

| its chimney ; or perhaps by the cart-|

wheel that he has perched upon the
of its overhanging thatched
roof, in the hope that
build nest

bring good luck.—S81. Nicholas.
— - —— ¥
I wished 1 wase dead, afier suffering s«

years with the Tencorrhocn, und pno douabt I wonld

sOme

will her there, and so

VErA

bave beew, only o lady
Bitters,

~Myy. Copp

indneod we to try
Now b am well. Three

s, Neswport, k. T

bottles cursd we

A T—

Wouldst thon have thy flesh obey
thy spirit?
Lh_\’ (vod.
that thou mayst govern.

— - ~——
argunment is » growl, snd that
[II:I'

best way to get him to try  a medicine would be to

Thou must be governed

| A dyspeptic,s
| growl marks the Hmit of argunment with bim.
|

| advise ngainst it—bat potice how different Lis tone
| after using Bardock Blpod Bitters.

i have suffered with dyspepsia for the laust two
Not long ago I commmenced taking B. B, B,

bottie

| Years.,
I am now on the second

. KNOX.
12 Sherwood Ave., Binghamton, N. Y.

| iewW TnAan.

Roepeated tests with uniform snccess prove the
fuct that Burdock Blood Bitters

it tones the

will cure r!}'np.-l:

sin. The reason is pluin, stomach to
and keeps the

system free from clogging impurities.

natural action slulce ways of the

| I have been troubled with dyspepsia and heart

| disense for fine years, and found po relief antil I
tried Burdock Blood Bitters. Now [ am well aiter
taking two bottles, MRS, ETTIE FRAZIER,

| rowne, Mich.”

A ——

Built Up by Protection.

Protection in the U nited States, has
been discussed throughout the world
so thoroughly that it almost seems as
if 1t were impossible to say anything
new abont it. At the monthly meet-
ing of the British chamber of com-
in Paris, held on Saturday
evening, this topic
the object of afi animated argument,
but it cannot be eaid that any novel

ideas were forthcoming.

merce

was once more

One very
pertinent point was emphasized,how-
ever’ and although it Is by no means &
fresh conception, it is one that should
be taken to heart by all rampant
free-traders. It was this: **That
without protection the United States

industries would never have got a
start; they would have been strang

led.”

from

It is only 3000 miles away
that
attempt is made to deny this incon-
testable statement. In the states
themselves no one denies it. Just as
the Chinese labor in California would
have throttled all the native labor
that state had it not been rigidly ex-
cluded, so would cheap foreign com-
petition have throttled all branches
of American native industry. The
United States is ‘“a world within it-
self,” and arguments applicable to
other nations have no bearing what-
ever on the gigantic republic beyond
the Atlantic.—Galigrani’s Messenger.

— e E——
The greatest sufforers in the world

the American coast any

in

Hnre wWomen.
their delicute organizations being partienlarly sus-

ceptible to derangement and disease. Dr. Kenedy's

hlood, invigorates the systewm and fortifies it against
the diseases incident to age, climite und season. It
is the best medicine in the world. Keep it ia the
house for your children’s sake, as well as for your
OWIL.

| —— e t—
That which we are we shall teach,

' not voluntarily, but involuntarily.

S~ o

The resson why Ammica & Oil Liniment is so pop
ular with the ladies is because it not ouly is very
healing and soothing but its odor is not at wll ouen-
sive.

-
—— i —

|  There's no man who does not ex-
pect his Maker to be more mereciful
| to him than he is to his fellows.

—— > —
Steady employment and liberal wages is offered

| in agotber column by Sears, Heory & Co., Geneva.
| N.Y. They arve areliable firm. Established 1865

The way to get your children to go
where you want them to, is to walk
the way you point,

and I feel like & |

stork |

5

Sulphar |

Then let thy spirit obey |

|

Fuvorite Remedy of Roudont, N. Y., purifies the |

,L?'fp‘f:ff-'r! f.‘q fb’f{'f'frr'r_'.i‘.“_.-;_

if not in the Stale, .
manded by the people of our own rapidly growing town and the surround-
ing community.

and stock, we will
| of goods belonging to each may be obtained.

lelected.

iences Necessary to a First Class Store.

'i ?\\‘ €

Pnewmatic Tube l'il’],_rjlhr{'(.(_

altracti

fr'U'Jf-J,\‘ f"'.f.ul.'i Lie

our customers.

Jn ]‘.'.’d:_f”n! it

{ Ilf.*r’l

H',{l’_' e

S ipste

rich drt

] fj.l I .‘.II

»
1] QeI

{‘fl'{f.l_\'u.f el

] r”_\'!ff'u e,

an Attractive display of Goods.

make
believiog that such

We intend to

this the Leading Dry

in this section,

of

(Gzoouds Slore

a store  and stock ooods 18 de-

Stock

—A laoe

of new and—

DESIRABLE GOODS

Will be Found in

Qur purchases for this opening bave been unusually large, and we wure
prepared to show one of the finest stocks to be found outside t

all Departments.

A Word in Regard to Prices!

Nearly all our goods are bought divect from the
our own importation, thereby saving the intermediate profil of the jobbers,
of which our customers will save [ull benefit.

All goods marked n plain figures,

SENTED.

For the benefit of many people who
mention the differe

and

manufacturers or st

GURANTEED AS REPRE-

are nolt :'I.t'hlll!'lllll(‘ll with our store

nt departments 1 which a full line

First Floor

' Dress Goods and Silk Dept.
Small Ware -
Gents' Furnishing Goods ™'
Genis' Shoe
Ladies’ Shoe

Holiday

Come and see for yourselves.

LADIE®

In addition to our already large stock

Jaclkets,

Wraps,

Second Floor.
Carpet and Wall Paper Dept.

Ladies’ Garment a
Crockery and Lamp !

Drapery and Shoe

Silver Plated Ware and Cutlery

Goods.

Our stock 1s full of Holiday Novelries and vseful articles which will
doubtiess gladden the heart of the recipient. We have not the space,
neither could we begin to mention the different articles which we have se-

GARMENTS.

we shall have a new line

direct from one of the leading New York manufacturers, representating all
the latest styles in

INewimarlkxetrs,
Plush Jacliets,

Sacgues, Eto.

All the odd sizes in our own stock marked down to clese.

We have also made arrangements wit

b a New York Furrier to be present

on our Opening days with a full line of Fur Goods.

Genuine Alaska Seal Garments, Fur Lined

Circulars, Shoulder Capes,

Muffs, Etc.

This will be a grand opportunity for any desirous of purchas-

| ing Fur Garments to see and select from one of the largest and

most reliable fur houses in the business.

These goods will be

found in the Ladies”Garment Department. Second Floor.

Our store will be open every evening during the Holidays except

Wednesday.

An exira force of clerks has been engaged, and we hope to be
' able 10 serve customers promptly.

E & T. FAIRBANKS & CO.

NOTE.— Packages delivered free of expense to any part of the vitlage and

depat.
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| TwiR give youy cute prompt sitend
o bll’l:”l:l.lll | .“:ll MAN, Menslan Allaraes '
Crnrt [louse, XNeowport,
Citizens Savings Bank
& Trust Co.
TELLS HOW TO GET RICH.
“PTauke care of the conts nud the delives
will inke care of themiselyes
I.I'I._' _..I'll:l_'. I..I .I
Citizens Savings Bank & Trust Co. | KO, FINZI

| Of St. Johnsbhury

'l

ILIFE INSURANCE. %

§in

Solid Company

““ADHESIY

First Class

| Perry Porter.

West Burke, Vi. .-
SPECIAL AGENT NORTHWESTERN LIFE INS. 00,

SUCCESSOR TO N. M. §

Having booagl :
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I wish to stale Lo th rmer |

| that 1 iotend to keep at all ti

'Flour. Corn. Oats, Corn Meal, Cotlo

| ava | .
dlings, Bran, Salt, Lime, Cemend
Blacksmith's supplies of all Kinds, Hol

Lers, Kerosene Ol the best in the ma

| and in fact evervihing usually

‘ by close attention 1o busines o |

| share of your patron

| ok

QUICK SALES and SMALL
97 Please give me n eall and

YVIEIIRRY "TIiul)
DANA W. Bl

l’illl'l”ll. Cetlober

S0P AND BEAD! g

- Dana W. DB«

| ORCUTT"S

| FOIEL 2 NMAS

We can give you a fine selection of
| Wool Searfs and Belts

SILK HANDKERCI

| SILK MUFFLI

The lnrgest variety we have ¢ver earrh
aselection. Anything o lined and 1
Laboring gloves and mittens of sll Kinds

Cuwlignn jackets, reefors, lenther o

line of neckware & nnsurpass d

lher Liran

Our stock is complete in
lines, especially attractive for holiduy tind
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